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Seandalous. e BITTER. |

It wasthe subjoct of insatiable gosslp. Why

- shouldnt 1 be? Her infatuation for him was
_ ¢ : Enown to all. The whole company kuew if. He
: . S5 T playead the part of Hamdet. Rhe interpreted but
R g 4 minor part. Nevevtheless he, from the hefghts

'of histrionic swecess, had detgned to smile upon

b liay,
- The company bad been abruptly gisbanded. He
: 3 wns the first to leave, Before themn all gshe had

bemonved her loss,

It hod been whispered that she would follow
liim, but bo one was prepared to hear such a
declarntion from her own lips,

“Yew" she sald before them all, T shall go
to my Hamlet." And away she went, and In o
tew honrs renched her hamlet, & quist country
spot, the village of her bivth. |

W MAY—1 say. Mnud what dn rou do when you
wear your bathlug shoes out?
MAUD—Wear them home.

His Figu

PROSPECTIVE BRII)EGIIOOM mnt lsﬁmr
lowest fee for marrying a eouple?

MINISTER—Two for five.

1 —————— Ean

THE SQUIRREL MOTQR.

BUTH (to Jdek’s college chum)—Yes, Jack proposed
last might, and I accepted. I think lie's jJust too hand-
some for anything; such 8 lovely mustache and—

LITTLE BORBBY (lnttrrrumingj-—Yes. but. didjer get
onto the, seaweed ‘on his legs"

| Hi’s’ﬁurinal Tales Revised.

It was a bright morning in the relgn ‘of Queen |
Elizabeth, and the Thames flowed down past
Greeniwich with the lmsurely nir of a river that
runs by the day and not by the jol.
. Snddenly the palace gates opened, and emerg-
g thevefrom, the royal pshers began fo nsh,
Amid a erowd of lords and lndles came Elizabeth
herself, in the primeof womanhood and the full
' glow of what My, Aubrey Beardsley has cnlled
_beauty, but of which the masses still have hon:
est doubts. She leahed upon: the arw of llohe.u
.« Dudley, Enrl of Leleestar, J‘Ah my lord,” s
: ¥ was saying, "'A queen s never too fat to-lean." }
LT ' This suddén and unexpected exhibition of royal -
wit ¢ast such u diimper over the proceedings that

NON-SMOKING PAREXNT (to hopeful son)—I am
happy to ohserve. sir. that you have at least the -de-
ceney o endpavor to conceal yourself as much as pos-
gible beliind the disgusting thing.

The Shadow on the Nearth.

“Wilt untll he comey home!™

With: & portentous look In her liguid biue e;-
she swept from the roow gnd— g 1

But hier story.

Married a year. yet Enmgellm- Spudgenulnker
wirs hinppy. At lenst, hind been hnppy until now:
It might seein a tritfing thing ro, others, this that -
liad come as a shadow upon her young life; but
not §o to her. g -

“Tmbleton, darling,” she had sald, “how lovely.
ft is of you to give it up!. How perfectly lovelxl
You know how T detest, despise it! Bat, more

N + 4 large puddie formed i the path. 3 than that, it {5 so unworthy of yoti—you who ;r!‘
o “A murtain on 1t!" salg Elizabeth.  “I hnve left 80 true, so noble! You will shun it always, will
- my rubbers at home." ; you not, dearest? Even when I am away?"

At this Instant q young cavalier sprang for-
warid, and tearing from lis shotlders a borrowed
‘cloak, laid it across the mud spot so that the
queen might pass dry-sliod.

i  With a quick sweep of her powder-puff, a blugh
aoy-1¥ “mantled upon Ellzabeth's cheeks: “Sir Walter
I - Ralelgh,-I presume?” she said.

"T'he satve," replied Sir Walter.

ety “Buch devotion shall not go narewdrded,” said

. “Then, of all tinies, would I shun it, my owal"
declared Jimbleton Spudgenbaker. “Then, of all
times, wounld I ghnme to know I had not shonned
|4 .

“Sweetest, noblest, truest love!™ ;

And now she had been away and had returned

It was in her husband’s room. He had kissed
her a fond adlen and gone away 1o busineas, Bift
a few short minutes later and the look of portent

THE: DIME AND THE DUTGHMAN.

2 "« BOBBY'S UNPROFITABLE JOKE: OR,

+

Too l‘"ﬂb a Figurg for Oné.
MRS. BENHAM—I have been reading of a man

who sold his wife for ten dollays,
BENHAM—You ought to be able to buy a dozen

2 s for that :
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], - If you cannot pay your house rent,
= Dou't feel lost; . - i
g™ .You can lve la a brown study
. Free of cmt : J

vee

o e

1 A \\ W — it B¥ | ; 55 ) l i Not Improbable, '
iR N 3— WP | —1 | AR |, f | MRS. TOPLOFTY—Afnt this a love of a the-
'_-;T ‘: ToRTAERI . 53 ; o> AL e | I .}i 'I'fl| l | atre bonnet? -
L'_-';; & : g AR ' ; 1\ e— - == Nl BT TOPL&FTY.-—Yes, 10y dear, hrut don’t yon
Leds ot o L L) think it will cause a lot of talk behind your back?
:%" e, ! ?é-—'-._. l { ] . I i - L2 2 - Ll
Tl : ,
ﬂr X
Tl : i _
e e ; : SEopm

R~ : '

o " . ’ » ¢ i .
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